
Yaphank Bennie, Back in Rest Billets,
Tells More of Front Line Experience

' By FRAZIER HUNT,
Author of "Blown In by the Draft."

Somewhere in Fraxse
Monday

FREXD BARXEY: Well old pal
battalun is out of the front

'line and Lack here in some nice rest bil-c- ta

in support to tbem green birds they
"got up there in the front line now. And I
gues maybe they dont need support or
EOthlng like that. If them Dutchmen
ever conte over now like they done to us
X bet there would be some Marathong

aracethst wouldnt end until them bunns
hit our lines of support here and then they

"will have to lap back with us riding there
tales, as they say in the avaishun.

I aint gut much confidanec in these
greet troops that aint never been in the
line at all. Our battalun has been in two
weeks and of corse we are wise to all the
tricks them yello bunns got but this bat-

talun they got in there now never even
teen Xomans Land before and they
wouldn't know it from a eople arris of
wheet. But 1 gues if anything happens
to tbem the old Fightin Second Battalun
Trill come to thre support so that all thn
milluns of boys who vohmtercd for the

"draft wont be disgrased or nothing.
Getting releavcd up in the fiont line is

a kind of a funny job, Barney. The new
birds ome marching in down the trensh
single filus and they arc just alwnt seared
to death, and they put the two of them
that are going to take your post up on
the firing step along side of you.

"Is that there Xomans Land ?' they
whisper to you looking out into the datk
nil seared and everything.

"Sure you say back. "Sec that line
of wire out there about 30 yards! 'Well

"that's our wire but right behind that the
Geruiins is lying and they arc lible to
come over any time."

Well I had one of the boys who was
taking my place awful scared and I gues
lie was so wared be got cold because
pretty soon he stepped down and went
and gut his blankit and then he come
back and wrapped his feet and legs all
around in this blankit. until he looked

--like one of them Eytalian mummers
standing up there in the trench looking
out into Xomans Land.

I didn't say nothing but in about twenty
minutes the Lutcnaut come along on' an
inspect nn trip and when be secu this
Bolder all lied up there in his blankit be
ecrtanlj did bund him the ancient razz.

"Didnt they bring you out your chair
yet J" lie said i ight low. '

"Xo sir, they aint brungme nothing yet,
Fir," this bird answered back.

"What, didnt tboy bring you a foot
fclub' or nothing?"

"Xo sir, I jti-- t come and I gues they
dont know Tin hero ye!."

Well when tin- - Lute seen that bis stun"
was shoot. ng over this Irirds lasid and
missing him all Ibu way around he re-

peated it again and this lim be winged
him and it sunk in.

C:int jou mi- - that if the Oermiiis
would attack hen- - l suddi n that you
would be helpleso all wrapped up in that
blankit," the Lute said. "You would be
isTIIcd before ou ewuKl get jour t out
of it, fool. Didn't you realize you was
right up lure iu the fiont line trenshes
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Yaphank Bennie and his pals marching from the front lines to rest billets.

.anil the Gennins wa riglit across there and then I would bo able to say O death
three or four hundred yards?" where is thy victory, 0 grave where is

'Xo sir, I thought we was way back in
support," this fool said.

And right there Barney I just almut
fell ofin the Christmas tree and broke a
leg. And the Lute he was so mad he-b- it

a piece out of his tin hat and then eat
three hand grenades.

There eertanly is a lot of high grado
bono and wonderful ivory in this heyb
army, Barney.

Yours for a Oermin plage. Bkxkie.

Gertie Should Ought to Write.
Fraxnk

Tuesday
Dear. Gertii:: Well I guess you must

be having a paper frozen or else old U.
Sam has quit making stamps or they run
out of ink or something becaus I aint had
no letter from you since the last Gcrmin
drive started. Of corse I know how busy
all the girls back home must be enter-tanin-g

the boj--s who arc winning the war
guarding bridges and wearing out the wast
part of there pants on hard chairs that
aint got no upholstery on cm. Every time
I think of them brave solders fighting
them terrible battles against George Bj-- c

and John Barleycorns it just makes me
week. And this Gcneril Deboehcry and
his chief of staff, Col. 11. E. Morse, is
some fighters but I got even- - confidence in
setae of our soldiers back home.

Of corse us boj-- s over here is all going
to get killed anyway so it aint. no use get-

ting excited about anj- - of us and a real
wise dame certanlj- - would spend no time
bothering about some sucker who didnt
have no more sense than go and enlist and
come over to Franse just to make it sure
that them abused Geruiins wouldnt come
over to America and do to us what thej-don- e

to Belgum.
I dont suppose anj- - of this stuff is in-

teresting to you cspecnliy after you have
heard all them brave Xew Jersey and
Long Island salors and solders telling how.
they been fighting all them Gerniin subs
on the coast and all about the battles they
had in them Braid way trenches. But
yon might get ailT about how we an;
getting killed over here up in the trenshes
that are all filled right up to the lop with
dead and dj-in- and terrible sites just like
then' was a bad street car accident or
something like that.

I gues we only got a few left in our
companj alone and v;e been weeks fighting
against them Germins and we have killed
thousand and thousands of tbem. I guess
1 have killed all hj- - mjself a eople of hun-
dred and I could have killed more but I
got tired out throwing hand grinadcs at
ihcif'and thru when I slarlnl shooting
with mj- - rillc I shot and shot until my
shoulder wa knocked out of place and I
was black and blue from the recoil clean
from mj- - mi-- down to mj- - waste line.

There is a whole lot more I could tell
about how us brave hoys have been light-
ing out hi re and how we havii lade down
our Iifes for our girls back home, but I
dont want to spoil jour day for
l'rnlablj- - you will never gel anolher let-

ter from me Iwraus we pit to go up in
the line again in a eoplu of dajs and I
dont suppose any of us will ever come out
of it. But, Gertie, if maybe once in

jour sting. Farewell.

Trenches

Benxie.

Fine Safe Place.
SUMEWHEHE IK FllAX.SU

Wednesday
Dear Mama: Well Mama we are back

out of the trenshes in a nice quiet rest
bilci way back in support where wo dont
have nothing to do hut just lay around
and rest and sing and eat and' sleep and
have a line time. We stay here ten more
dajT? and then we move up to another hilet
and spend ten more days in reserve? and
then we move up to the trenshes for ten
days more.

If a could onlj- - sec what a lot of fun
a fcllo has in the trenshes Mama and how
safe it is would not worry at all
about mc. I wish somebody woula write
the truth about war and stop making sol-

ders heroes and just show what little
chanso they got of getting killed or even
wounded. You sec nobody wants to give
the game away Mama and everybody
wants to be a hero so they all write a lot
of letters to there girls and people like
that and tell them about what they done
and how many Gcrmin they just killed
and a lot of lies like that nnd then every-bod- j-

hack home thinks that when you
in Franse are reading the

inscruption on a tomb stone.
We was up in the trenshes ten dujs

Mama and all that we had happen was
one boy wounded ;uid he done that him-
self fooling with I1I3 own rifle. I guess
the Germins must of shot over about a
millim dollars worth of ammunition and
Ihey didn't hit none of us in the front
trenshes. All they got was some solders
hailing up wua supplies at night and
then I gues maybe a couple of solders
working the big guns. The front line
trenshes is almost safer than anywhere
else is Mama and yet if you read what a
lot of fcllos write home you would think
they didnt have no more chance of com-

ing out alive than they do of living for-
ever.

So dont you go worrying Mama and
just remember that little old Bennie
is coming home orij of these daj--s and he
is going to have so many medals on his
chest that will think he is a Civel war
veteran jiut coming back from a conven-
tion.

Love to all and tell Sis that I got the
pirtur of her and the little kid and that
for her to send some more. I'icturs it
mighty nice over here Mann.

Your own Soi.jir.fc Bov Bkxxic

"Dancerii MItsuu" for Bennie.
FltAXSr.

Thursday
Barvev: Well old pal what do

suppose I hno been chose for now, and
majhf when I tell you it will not give you
a thrill or nothing like th.it.

Well I h.ie been chose In go on a
sjtecial daageris missun with a small
party of picked men and wliat we gotta
do is to go right out in Xomans Land at
night and mend our wire that has been
j.H cut up and knocked down bj-- some Ger-mi- n

shells. I gi;e this is about the most
ilangeris missun that anj" solders ever get
chose for over here and if a fcllo comes

awhile you would just shed a (ear for me out of it alife he is pretty sure to get a

Crow dej-- Oer and maybe some American
medals for bravery and etc.

Anj-wa- j' Barney a fello certanlj- - takes
his life in his hands when he goes out
there in Xomans Land and all them

liumiH have to do is to get a bead on
us with their aulouintick ritlcs and then
open up with their artillery at the eamo
time and they mow us down like wc waa
flics. But wo gotta do it because if yon
dont have good wire in front of
trenshes the Germins is lible to come over
some night and rade your trenshes and
carry off some prisoners nnd when they
get them they make them tell all about
just how many divisions we got over hero
and all kind of secrets that us soldera
know, and if wc dont tell them they cut
oft our ears first and then if wc dont tpJi
then they cut ofT a linger at a time and
then they keep working on down until a
fello has to tell or he wouldut have no legs
or arms or nothing left. Thats the kind
of people Germins is.

Well we start out after it gels dark to-

night and I gues we are going to work all
night and then we will bring our dead and
wounded and our tools back on in with
us as soon as it gets light. There is about
twentj-- of us going and we was all care-
fully picked ly our Captnn.

"Im just going to see what jou men aro
good for," our Captnn said when ha
had picked us out. "Majbc it will bo
mending wires becaus I gues I tried about
everything cl.se. on jou. Xow lets see you
make good for the honor of old F Comp-

anj-."
So jou can see Barney that with our

Captan thinking that much of us we cer-
tanlj' aint going In throw him down.

Well bom; swor, Bexxie.

Bennie Locate the Hun.
FltAXSE

Friday
Bjhxey: Well I would like to see imy-lio-dy

get mc out on any more wire mend-
ing patrols. If they ever try to pull any
of that ruff stuff on mo again I will just
tell them to go ahead and shoot me and
not prolong the agony by letting the Ger-
mins shoot at me all night and make me
live a thousand deaths.

We went out (here all right last night,
crawling over the lop as soon as it got a
little dark and going up to our wire and
starling stringing some new wire we brung
along with us and fixing the old stakes up
and etc. It looked like it was going to
bo a cinch job and I was just beginning
to think how easy it was when all of a
sudden some of lhe-,- : flares was shot oil
that makes everything light as daj

"Stand still and dont move!'' somo
body hollered, but if be thought he was
speaking to me he had it ail wrong be-

caus I gues I was nol going to stand up
there and be shot dead like a rat. I made
a dive for a shell bole and just as I got
in there they opened up with some ma-
chine guns and jou should have seen the.
re.--t of I hem birds drop to old Mother
earth.

Well Ihey fired a belt or two at us and
then it dinl down and we all crawled up
and went to work again hut it wasnt
more than about ten minutes that another
one of them flares went up and I dived for

(Continual o Following rage.) j


